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E, Indolence, and fn dhé hollow cloud, 
With which all day thou'lov'it to ſhroud | 

The gloomy mountains brow, 1 e.. 
Deſcend; for lo the wildly ruffling wind, 
Perchance thy airy couch may find. 

Which by his breath thro heay'n will flow: 
Or if thou'rt ſitting on the darkling pine, 

Hung o'er; the lake while dies the gale around, 
Slow heave thy heavy wings to view thy ſhrine, 
Within this wood emboſom d ſpot of ground. 
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1. 2. . 


Three years it took. to ral ok ple 
No votary of F can + 8 ors 5 
1 And x poppies 5 "5 eee thy crownz _ + + mb 
20 And here is ſoporifick ſong „ 1. 
Of pow'r to drive away each ſpri ghtly thought, 

And lull mad Fancy's fallies all aſleep, | 
Such ſweet enchantment is by Dulneſs wreught, es 


64 . 


* ſuch the force of lays profound and deep. | 


? 


J. 3. e 
No wakefal Guns thy reſt fall if zrpol 
Here never doubling drum was bar, 


No ear-invading trumpets grate. od 
But ſtill is heard the bagpipe's: a Va . 
1 1 And drawling notes from harps of Cambria corie, . 18 
= Which wafted thro' the trees le mn 1 
1 2 And winding far below, ð;x7 


{4 

| A ſcarcely rolling ſtream ken lie 
. Which diſtant joining with the murmuring en : 

F Inſpints a calm deſire for till nn, i 
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Here often fable Morpheus loves to tread, 
Oft in the fleep-infpiring ſhade, 5G 
He drops ſupinely doun; | 15 
Thro' the thick branches to diſturb "Ip trance, 
No burning beams of ſunſhine glance, 5 
But gloomy miſts eternal frown : _ 
Then far is heard the Godhead's bal ſhores, 
By Echo anſwer d from her rattling cell, 


Where ſtill her virgin ftate the nymph deplores, 


Where fil a allow maid ſhe's fore d to dwell. 


II. 2. 


The Cod, the feather-footed ſlumbers a 
Drugs of lethargick power they blend, 

The drugs his mouth recerves, 
Yet ſtill in ſpight of all their weary care, 
Their heavy eyes forget to glare, 
They fall amidſt the tender leaves; 
Then ſwells the heav'nly concert on the ear, 
Deep- breathing muſic iſſues from each noſe, 
ing it would appear, 
The * . and ſprouting trees aroſe. 


B 2 5 e 


Thenwatdring Dreamelichs ac he gr 


And thro' each thick and ode by rain _ 
Swift ſkips tht i imaginary: inc | 
And each his hardly- moving feet . 
To ſilent waves whence no fair light reflects, 
All view the darkly e Mienen W love : : 
Vnreal forms appear, 

Pillows and cuſhions ſwim for ever near, * | 
Before their eyes voluptuous ſopha's fly, 
And ſofteſt eaſy Thais come — en. 


u. H. 


All cheſe to [oothing ang Ant: ihcline;” © bet] 
All theſe, enfeebling Power, are wine, e 
Theſe lead the captive nnd): © iT. 
Farewell the toilſome hours on lucy bent, 
Still on myſterious law intent: 
Ih eluſive form of. fraud ai =, Fig 
No more can ſweereft Phyſic:now attract, 
aide each rim Reis, fie gold; "20 
This ſons of dark Divinity ſtart back, 13 try 
As they the ancient Fatliers works behold. 
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Haſte; Idol and never let me ſee 

That reſtleſs wight euere 131 

With Exerciſe allied. 
A careleſs ruſtio clown We porter 8 3 

That loves at dawn ſteep hills to climb, 

Or plunges in the rapid tidde; 

Or early from his genial ſlumbers torn, 
2] Mounts his wild fteed-and labours o'er the downs, 
RT. Rous'd by the ſprightly vigour of the horn, 
- | While ſome poor nen hare his efforts crowns. 


. 1 III. 3. 


Like ka what mighty force could draw me forth 1 
Tho' I confeſs the pleaſure's great, | 
To ſee fair Phoebus riſe in ſtate, - 
55 While all the ſoften'd air ſheds dew and hikes 
0 8 And every wood and every wave is calm, 
] | And flows all ſweetneſs variegate the earth: 
But who would throw awa / 
The golden dreams that uſher in the day, 
+ Caſtles aſcend before the half-clos d eyes, 
oe, And my baſeleſs tow'rs _ glitt ring in the ſkies. 


. IV. 1. 


IV. 1. 5 


But ſoft, viking where Wadde appears, 
Slow ſmooth thro air her courſe ſhe ſteers, 
And graſps within her hand 

A rod, with which like Mercury the ſeals 
Each eye, Deſpair her influence feels, 
Still as ſhe waves her wond'rous wand: 
An opiate balm from ev'ry pore diſtills, = 
55 [The meking lea ewe cloſes n the a. 
Fer preſence all the cloudy region fills, 

Her — _ exclude the light. 


The ſons of Induſtry avoid the place, 

With all the bold commercial race, 1 
That haunt che troubled mainn. 
And Gallia's ai breed with * mien: 
But here Britannia's ſons are ſeen, 

And proud Iberia s lordly train, 
Iberia o er whoſe ſweet enchanting vales 


Jul och wide extends her all- enfeebling Fray, 
And oer a dimate fir for Gods prevails, 


While ce onthe joomd day. 5 55 
IV. 3. 


Iv. 3. ' 


Here Fe the ſtrain, ſweet Indolence; now * 
With gentleſt force my willing breaſt, 

Which always when by thee poſſeſs d, 
Still loves thy pleaſing laſſitude which charms. 
Each ſullen thought, and ev'ry care difarms ; 
Nor let me oft thy fav'rite haunts forſake; 
But fix me in my chair, 
Like her once chain'd by Comus' magic "OY 
Till fair Sabrina from her glaſly ſtream 


| Brought her cool lucid drops then ſunk with radiant rc ; 


ODE 


xt I. 1. 
[ 2 Heav n- ſprung Impudence, by Mars begot 
On lovely Venus, in that fatal hour, 


* | When by black Vulcan' 's fraudful plot, 
5 The net unſeen hung &er each raptur d powr: 
While leaving all their bright ode, nh 
Met the full Hmod of the Gods 
And all with etw view d the melting "AF 


And with'd to beinvoly'd-in ſuch an amorous plight 
1 
* Gs 5 | C | I. 2. 


L. 2. „ 
Hence to the warlike 2 s ch! port, 


And oft ir b Md tet pe (Ss > 
With counſel for the ſtateſman's ear, 

How beſt the helm of government to guide, 
And how to ſwell more high Cotruption $ ming tide. 


he 3. 

But chief to one exalted clime, 

Thro all the long records of 55 i 
With ever addy: liberal „ „ 
O'er all the happy bappy 3 er 
The generous gift of boundleſs ebe. „r 

And ancient legends ſay; | 

Soon as their young race er the day, 3 
That plung d in Shannon's wond rous ſtream, 4 

3290 owe become inſenſible of ee 55 


| H. 1. J 
| Ah! where is he that would not fondly chuſe 

Oſt to be dipt within that ſacred flood, 

And there with eager haſte to loſe 
Th' emotions wild that fire the glowing | blood, 
The downcaft glances of the eyes, 
The bluſhes deep that ſudden riſe, 

With all that agitates the human race, 


"8" 2. 2 


Had I the 1 power to mount and har, 
On wand' ring plume thro all the laughing Fo 
rg waft me to that river's ſhore, : 
And o'er the beauteous rolling current 91 
And oft I'd ſkim the liquid * 
And oft I'd ſink and oft emerge, 
And ſtill my brow ſo oft abaſh'd T'd lave, 


- Sanic/alofing have. 


With feelings quickly keen when o er hem _ ers 
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Eas'd of that — ROI ate 448 


TAE cruel Joy<d peſt. 1d " AC 
How freely would. I forms cv; 5c b 1 


22 


The baſe, the Wer rang. no f 


| For .evit weak, for ever vain, | Kober 85 5 1 
That to their on praiſe wind the ſour 
And by kind Nature leſt,” 887 fl cri 
With arroganee above the * 0 Lioinp 9310 i, 97 2 
Boaſt that all wit, all ſenſe is cheirs, LE 
And they were wile | before their beards had FR 9a 


Bot Bre JUL Tie Bügel Tl: 
En Wiſdoon 8 an el vith look demure, 

Might turn for years eee up 
Might boaſt her claſſic fountains pure, o Un A 

And bid the world admire the ſacred ſtore x 

ber if not upheld by the, 

How very weak khe vaunt would bj; 
 ValeG by thy undaunted look inſpir d, 


f 3 an might the ſtrive to mount the height ſhe had aſpir. 
II. 2. 
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Shall fiill deſpis d the ſons of Merit pine, 
Low ſunk in dark Obſcurity's deep vale; 
Muſt Genius {till to woe reſign, 


Unleſs with Impudence allied, 
He throws his baſhful chains aſide, 
And loſt to Modeſty tranſmits to F. ame, 


III. z. 
Jet hard the ſtruggle to expel! 
The ſeeds of Shame when rooted well, 
And Diffidence Ne 
For if your voice or look betray, 
I ou cannot force it quite away, 
: By: Heavn you'll OO: 
Stillin confuſion loſt, 5 
You'll ſhun the ever n coaſt, mo 
Nor hoiſt the bold advent'rous fail, 1 
Left Impudenco refule the welcome gale. 


And will not Greatneſs, hear the moving tale, 2 


Embalm d with venal praiſe ſome high deteſted name. 


1. 


AV: . 


Were ſhe at once to loſe her "FEAR pow „ 
How very low would ſhoals of mortals ſink, 

Ev'n ſome that now the higheſt tow'r, e 
Would almoſt into very nothing ſhrink ; 
The land would be with fools 0 eripread, | 
Dulneſs the ſageſt would invade, 

Each with his real merit would appear, 


And my en lines would charm each fooling ear. 


IV. 2 


Thin meek-ey'd Modeſty might grace the tarh, 
Wich Diffidence retiring from the views: ©. 1 
Two an gels of celeſtial birth, 
Of beauteous form, and glowing "_ hue ; 
Where er the lovely cherubs row d, 
Their bluſhing charms would be ”— 
Chear'd by their light would ev*ry virtue Give, 
With flame unborrow'd all, with radiance all divine. 


F eee 
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[ ©]. 
| | IV. 3 | 
Fa rewell alas t to thoughts like theſe, 
Weak fool, to think that they could pleaſe, 
That they could fire the ſoul: 
Then come, kind Impudence, to all, 

No more let Baſhfulneſs enthrall, 

And fer the face warm burning bluſhes roll; : 


But caſe us all in braſs, 
Hence ſhall this age each age ſurpaſs, 


And truly be the brazen nam d, 


Hence Albion as Hibernia ſhall be fam'd. 
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